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TDWAB.DS the conclusion of Divine service, 
on one of the laet Sundays during the season 
of Lent, t, stranger entered a secluded church, 
ia one of the suburhs of a wealthy commer- 
cial city. She was closely veiled, and het 
figure shrouded beneath a mantle. With a 
noiseless and timid step she passed along, and 
took the first vacant seat behind a pillar near 
the door, evidently desirooa of being unnoticed. 
The looks of the congregation were simulta- 
neously directed towards her ; for this was 
not the first time she had appeared among 
them. Some weeks previously she had entered 
the church in the same manner, and had 
since regularly attended on each returning 
sabbath. She always came at the commence- 
ment of the sermon ; and while the dismissal 
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hymn was being sung, she left in the same 
quiet, unobtrusive manner as she had entered. 
It was obvious that while she studiously 
sought to remain unknown, she listened to the 
preacher with the most intense interest and 
deep emotion, often giving vent to her feelings 
in audible sobs. Hence she had become an 
object of curiosity to some, and of special 
interest ai^d prayer to the wo^-thy clergyman 
and many believers among his flock. Her 
dress and manner bespoke rank and opulence ; 
but her name and her history were alil^e 
involved in obscurity. 

On the morning alluded to, she again 
occupied her usual seat near the door. The 
hymn of thanksgiving for the Lamb slain 
for the sins of the world had been sung; 
and the clergyman, a boW and faithful 
preacher of the Cross, was at the point of 
commencing his discourse. He began by 
declaring the power and efficacy of the blood 
of Christ : and pointed to the type of the 
Paschal Lamb, whose blood the children of 
Israel were to sprinkle on their door-posts, as 



a token for the destroying angel to pus orer 
their dwellings. The portion of Scripture 
under consideration was the imprecation of the 
Jews : " His blood be on ua and on our chil- 
dren." (Matt, xxvii. 25.) These words the 
preacher set before his congregation, in the 
twofold view of a curse and a blessing. 

He neit spoke of the fearful crime of Israel. 
in rejecting their King ; and contrasted their 
ingratitude with the love and sympathy of the 
Saviour, who, notwithBtanding their rebeUion 
and hardness of heart, still loved them with an 
everlasting love ; and who, even when they were 
about to fill up the measure of their iniquity, 
by putting him to death, bad broken forth 
into that touching lamentation, " Jerusalem, 
Jerusalem, how often would I have gathered thy 
children together, even as a hen gathereth her 
chickens under her wings, and ye would not." — 
He then led them to the contemplation of the 
high and unspeakable privileges which the God 
of Israel had vouchsafed to His chosen people ; 
and pointed to the Lord Jesus, on bis triumphs] 
entry into Jerusalem, beholding the devoted 
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city from the Mount of Olives, weeping ove^ 
it, and saying, " If ttiou hadst knowD, 
thou, at least in this thy day, the things which 
belong unto thy peace ! hut now they are hid 
from thine eyes." 

Every word seemed to pierce the heart of 
the stranger : her agitation became 
visihie, and her sobs louder. With awful 
(olemnity, the preacher reiterated the fearful 
imprecation, " His blood be on us i 
our children," He shewed how this 
which they had so madly invoked, had fallen 
upon them : how the Roman army, the swiit 
roeBsengers of Almighty vengeance, had sud- 
denly overwhelmed them, and, after a siege of 
unparalleled horrors, razed Jerusalem to the 
ground. He followed them as wanderers an4 
outcasts over the face of the earth, a reproach, 
and a proverb among the Gentiles. He dwelt 
upon their abject state, their national and spiri- 
tual alienation from God, and then held up 
the dark and melancholy picture as a warning 
to the Christian world." 
The congregation listened with the most rivet- 
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ted attention, and were deeply afiected by this 
powerful representation. The greatest silence 
prevailed throughout the Church, The stran- 
ger in vain strove to suppress her ovenvheSm- 
ing emotion ; and as the preacher continued to 
ponrtray the fallen state of the children of 
Israel, scattered and peeled among the nations, 
a piercing shriek broke tlie solemn stillness. 
Every eye was directed to the spot whence it 
proceeded. The stianger had fallen senacless 
to the ground. Several persons hastened to 
her assistance, and carried her out of the 
church. The wife of the clergyman hurried 
after them, and had her conveyed to the 
Parsonage, 

Since her first appearance at church, this 
lady had fell great interest in the young 
stranger; she had commended Iier to the 
Lord, and this morning especially had be- 
stowed much thought upon her. With kind 
consideration for her feelings she besought the 
women to retire, and to leave the young lady 
under her care. 

When left alone with the object of her soh- 
citnde, she hastened to disencntnbeT \m Sswsi 
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^^H part of her dress ; and, oa removing her bonaet 
^^H and veil, was struck by the singularly beautifiil 
^^H countenance of the young woman, who lay c 
^^H the couch in a. deep swoon. She did ni 
^^B recognise her features i but was convinced, from 
^^H her whole appearance, that she '\ 
^^1 of distinction. 

^^m Maria (this was the name of the clergy^ 
^^1 man's wife) gazed with interest on her lovely 
^^1 and youthful form. She felt that she atood' 
^^f before one who was an instance of the myste- 
rious dealings of God with the children of men, 
and rejoiced in the hope that this singular' 
occurrence might perhaps lead to a revelatioS' 
of his purpose concerning her. In silent 
prayer she hastened to apply the needful 
remedies, hut it was long before she perceived 
any indications of returning consciousness. The 
internal struggle had been great, and her 

IBWOOQ was proportionably deep. At last she 
languidly opened her eyes. Maria, fearfal. 
lest the sudden sight of a stranger might 
startle her, slept aside, hut continued ti 
her with tender anxiety. She muttered K 
fen words in a low voice. Maria approached, , 
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and geiitly bending over her, heard her 
repeat in broken accents the words of the 
awful imprecation, " His blood be upon ua 
— Oh God ! — and upon the children also — 
O Thou Holy God !— woe — woe is me— 
unhappy child of Israel that I am— oh ! his 
blood upon me !" 

The anguish of her heart again 
powered the faint symptoms of returning life, 
and she sank back in a yet deeper ev 
The few words which she had uttered 
to the heart of Maria, who could 
restrain her tears. One glance into the mys. 
tery was already vouchsafed to ber. The 
known — for she was no longer a stranger 
to Maria's love — was then a daughter of Israel 
— a Jewess ! A closer inspection of her fea- 
tures confirmed thisj hut all was not yet un- 
ravelled. That a young Jewess of rank should 
have entered a Christian church, have been so 
moved by the preaching of the Cross, and 
manifested so unquestionable a proof of the 
work of grace in the deep anguish of her 
heart, led Maria to anticipate a yet further 
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^^^1 evidence of tbe faidifulnees and \ove of the 

^^H Gaviour of ainners. With redoubled affection 

^^V Blie applied every means to restore the young 

^^1 Jewess, who did not again open her eyes till 

^H^ a considerable time had elupscd. Maria, 

bending over iier, was giving vent to her 

emotion in silent tears. The stranger's first 

look fell on Maria, " Where am I ? " she asked 

confusedly, "Who is that ? la it an angel? 

But angels never weep — yet — perhaps angel* 

^^_ do weep for poor lost Israel. Alas ! alas ! we 

^^B children of the curse !" She wrung her bands 

^^H in agony, while she thus poured forth the 

^^H bitterness of her anguish. Maria took her ■ 

^^M hand, and pressing it gently, said, "Compos 

^^B yourself, my love. You are with a friend ; fdM 

^^^ though you are unknown to me. yet i 

heart drawn towards you. Therefore let i 
entreat you be eomposed." 

These kind assurances soon recalled I 
to herself, but she was greatly distressed ti 
find herself in an unknown house, and with I 
ttranger. Maria, snspecting the cause of hA 
aneasiness, sought to allay it; an 
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requesting ber to partake of some re&esb- 
roeDt, informed her where she was, and 
what had taken place in the church. " Ah! 
yea ! I recollect it all now ! Oh ! those fear- 
ful words : ' Hi3 blood be on us, and on our 
children.' Oh ! they pierced my heart like 

"My dear young friend," said Mam, 
'• collect yourself. For you, 1 confidently 
believe the curse has been converted into a 
blessing. To your soul the blood of the 
Lamb proclaims mercy and peace." 

■' Ah .' you know not what you say. You 
know Qot who I am," 

" Nor do I ask to know," replied Maria ; 
" but this one thing I do know, that whoever 
you may be, there is mercy for you, and for every 
sinner who feeb the weight of his sins, and 
flees for pardon to the Saviour of sinners," 
While she spoke thus, Mario again took her 
hand, and looked at her with affection. The 
young Jewess was deeply moved, and struggled 
to overcome her feeliogs. She tried to turn 
away, buteould not; at last she said, "You are 
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■o full of love to a total stranger : your 
kindneu it a solace to me, and gladly would 
I open my heart to you, but 1 fear that 
you would then forsake me." Maria smiled, 
and shook her head. She continued, " What ! 
will you not look upon me with hatred 
— with ahhorrence — when I tell you to what 
people I belong? Can you love a poor child 
of the corse — a daughter of Israel — a 
Jewess i" 

" That yoa are a daughter of Abraham, was 
revealed to me by the cry which you uttered 
when first you recovered ; and I have a good 
hope that you will tread in the footsteps of the 
fcith of Abraham, the father of the faithful. 
Am I not right ? You seek Jesus who waa 
crucified ; and, beheve me, I regard you there- 
fore not as a stranger, but as a beloved sister." 

The young Jewess was silent, but her looks 
spoke her gratitude. At length she exclaimed, 
" Yea, I must open my heart to you — I must 
tell you my history. Perhaps it may bring 
peace to my wounded spirit, 

Maria endeavoured to check her, appreheQ' 
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sive lest, in the agitation of the moment, 

the mig-ht aay something of which she would 
ttfterwarda repent. Upon her repeated assur- 
ance, however, that she longed to unbosom 
her grief, Maria gladly acquiesced, not so 
much from a desire of having her curiosity 
gratified, as in the hope of deriving apiritnal 
benefit. 

" My name," began the young stranger, "is 

Thirza S :" and Maria manifested surprise 

ou hearing the name of the chief Jewish ban- 
ker in the city, who was known to possess a 
princely fortune. " Youmarvel, dear Madam, 
and indeed I am a marvel to myself, when I 
reflect on what has taken place within the last 
few months. For I must tell you freely, that I 
believe with all my heart, that the Jesus whom 
you worship is the promised Messiah, the 
King of Israel. Ah 1 how gladly would I parti- 
cipate in his meroy. It is now the chief 
desire of my heart, that he might be my 
Saviour also. Oh ! that I had been b<a^ a 
Christian; but now. alas !" 

Meuia interrupted her with the words of the 
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Lord Jenii : " ' Him that cometh to me I wiH' 
in no wise coat out:' wherefore," continued' 
she, " be of good comfort, for He that hath 
begun a good work in you, will also perform it. 
But say, how did the Lord bring you to the 
knowledge of this truth. It ia quite a mystery 
to me, — I cannot unravel it." 

"And to me no leas so," replied Thirza. 
1 believe 1 received my first serious impressioas 
while quite a child, at a Christian school. My 
father, who is a very strict Israelite, and, alaa ! 
bears the most bitter enmity to Jesus and to 
the Christian faith, probably did not conceive 
it possible that at that tender age I could 
I receive impressions of such a nature, 
L would assuredly not have sent me there. 
I read the New Testament with the other chil- 
drenand learnt many texts and passages of Scrip- 
ture; even now I have the most lively recol' 
lection of the great interest which I felt in the 
history of Jesus, especially of his sufferings and 
death. When I was older I was moved to 
ft Jewish school. The utmost pains were 
bestowed on my education and accompliih' 
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menta, and the early impressions of my child- 
hood were soon forgotten. 

" My father, who rigidly observed all the 
Jewish rites and customs, carefully instructed 
me in them, and earnestly urged upon me 
the necessity of a strict adherence to the law 
f Mosea, and the traditions of the Talmud. I 
complied, indeed, outwardly, but my heart 
remained untouched. I was the only child, 
and you may readily imagine that, in my 
father's afBuent circumstances, 1 had every 
thing at my command which could excite the 
vanity of a young woman, or gratiiy her thirst 
for worldly pleasures. Ah ! with what shame 
and sorrow do I now look back upon the years 
thus passed in idle vanities ; and yet I was 
then 8o full of joy and satisfaction, that no 
care, no serious thought ever disturbed my 
mind> On a sudden our house was plunged 
into the deepest affliction. My mother, to 
whom my heart clung with fond aflection, died 
after a short illness. Nearly five months have 
elapsed since then. Oh ! the bitter pang of 



that bereavemeut! The joy of my life i 
gone !" 

" Yet the Lord hath done all thinga well," 1 
Bajd Maria : " He took away your earthly joy, • 
in order to lead you to the true joys both qf I 
time and eternity. Do you not feel, des> f 
Thirza, that he it thus leading you?" 

" Ah ! if that were his purpose, then wouldl 1 
coasole myself under the loss evea of mymotber, 1 
And indeed you are bo far right — her death I 
was the means of arresting me iik the pursuit ut ' 
these foolish pleasures. Yet, how wonderfully 
was this brought about — only hear. The 
death of my mother made a blank in uur house, 
which had hitherto been the scene of uninter- 
rupted happiness. My father wa^ bowed down 
under the loss of a wife whom he loved with 
lingular devoteduess. To me, in whom all his 
affection was centered, he now came for con- 
solation, but I could give him none. Never 
before had I seen my father, whose manner was 
cold and reservedj bo gentle, ho tender, 
to fkdl of love, and my heart clung to hin> 
*ith all the strength of filial devotion. Our 
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only aotace was to Bit in Beclusion, and epeak 
of the beloved departed. My dear father's 
grief was, however, often diverted hy business, 
while I remained in niy own apartments, left 
to myself and my melancholy thoughts. 

" One afternoon, while we were speaking of 
her who had been taien from ns bo suddenly, 
my father was called away. I was left alone — 
my tears flowed fast — I felt so lonely, so for- 
saken in the world, and all within and around 
me was a melanciioly Toid. My heart was 
ready to burst under the weight of grief which 
oppressed it. I longed for something to soothe 
the anguish of my aching bosom. All at once, 
I know not how, these words came vividly to 
my mind : ' Come unto me, all ye that labour, 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest.'" (Matt. si. 28.) 

" Ah ! how tender, how compassionate, is 
our Lord," exclaimed Maria, " thus to draw 
you to himself from the very first with words 
so full of grace and love." 

"YeB. I firmly beheve that the Spirit of 
God brought them to my remembrance. I 
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•tarted at the worde, and tried ia vwn to reo 
lect where I might ha^e heard or read the 
At kogth it etruck me that I had learnt them 
at my first fichool, from the book which the 
Christians use, and that tt was Jesus who had 
Bpoken them. This was so exceedingly painful 
that I was greatly distressed, for the words had 
already become precious to me. I had a ftunt 
presentiment too, that here alone waa ofiered 
to me the very consolation of which I stood in 
need. But alas ! dear friend, you know the 
blindness of my people, and how great a hatred 
and aversion to Jeans and the Christian faith, 
is implanted in us from our very infancy. Nor, 
as I have before observed, had my dear father, 
in hie mistaken zeal, been remiss in biasaing 
my youthful mind en this subject. Hence>.g 
you may conceive the conflict of my heart, 
waa resolved to get the words out of my mindtj 
and constantly kept saying to myself, ' That jf 
not for me — it does not concern u 
would not let loose their hold ofme. It waa ^ 
though a fountain of water were opened ii 
ight of a maa parched with thirst, and he unablpl 
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to reach it. ! became more and more distressed. 
At length I thought, Are these words really in 
the hook of the Christians, or may they not 
have been spoken by God himself ? I longed 
for a New Testament, hut knew not how to 
procure one, when it occurred to me that I 
might possibly find one in the apartment of 
my maid, who was a Cbristian. I did not 
rest till I had found what I sought. I stole 
quietly to my own room, and felt as if I were 
committing a great sin. I locked the door with 
a trembling hand and an upbraiding con- 
science. I opened the book. 1 turned over 
the leaves. Many a passage that met my eye, 
and many a narrative which I saw, awakened 
faint recollections of toy early years. I stopped 
not to read anything. My object was to find 
the words which haunted me. I noticed that 
several isolated passages were printed in larger 
type, and I thanght that the one I was in 
search of, might perhaps be thusdistingniahed ; 
and therefore commenced at the beginning of 
the New Testament, and looked eagerly at 
every verse which was thus printed. To my 
inexpreasible joy I soon fonnd it-, b\A\ii tk^ 



dismay I saw that they were indeed the wordi 
of that Jeeus whom my fatlier had taught me to 
abjure. Yet I could not put them from me. 
I read the whole passage. 1 read it again and 
again ; and could not suppress the wish, oh ' 
that I were a Christian; then would these 
words bring comfort, but now, alas ! they are 
not forme. I tremhledatthevery thought of my 

heart. I saw hut forgive me, dear Madam ; 

! trespass upon your patience by the mmuteneas 
of my account : but what then passed within 
me is so vividly impressed on my mind, and I 
have never yet dared to speak of it to any one, 
that you must forgive me for thus dweL 
upon it." 

Maria assured her that she listened with ti 
deepest sympathy, and that these minute par 
culars were especially interesting to her ; a 
therefore entreated her to continue, 
indeed the exertion was too great. 

"Oh no! no !" exclaimed Thirza ; '" o 
contrary, it is an unspeakable rehef thus t 
unburden my heart. Well, as I wi 
that passage over and over again, my eye feSjM 
upon the references affixed. The c 
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Isaiah, and the other to Jeremiah. How is thia ? 
thoDght I ; these are our own books. For 

though ignorant, alas ! as I was of the word of 
God, these names were not unknown to me, 
and I was greatly surprised. The book in my 
hand was a complete Bible ; I turned over the 
leaves in search of the passages, and found in 
Jeremiah xsxi. 25, ' I have satiated the weary 
soul, and I have replenished every sorrowful 
soul." Ah ! how thankful I was to meet with 
such words of comfort in our own book. I now 
looked for the passage in Isaiah j it was the 
invitation, ' Ho, every one that thjrateth, come 
ye to the waters, and he that hath no money ; 
come ye, buy and eat ; yea, come, buy wine 
and milk without money, and without price.' 
(la. Iv. 1.) An unutterable feeling came over 
me ; I read the chapter more than once, and 
turned down the leaf, and found, as the auper- 
scriptioQ of one of the chapters on the other 
side, 'Christ's suffering and death.' I read it ; 
it was, as you will probably have already 
inferred, the 53rd of IsEuah. I cannot describe 
my emotion ; I distinctly rememhered the life 
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of Jesna, which had jntereHled me so much bX 
Mshool, Eind the impressions which had loDg 
slumbered in mybosom were instantaneonsly re- 
awakened. I turned to the New Testament, and 
there read the account of Christ's Bufferings. Il 
was impossible any longer to master the feelings 
which crowded upon me. The singuiai coinci- 
dence of all the events, with the predictions 
of the prophets, startled me. The thought, 
however, came into my mind, "Who knows 
whether these things are the same in our Scrip- 
tures, as in the Christian book. 1 recollectoA J 
that I had a Jewish translation of the OH 1 
Testament, which had been given me long since 
by a relative. I hastened to my bookcase. 
There stood the hook in a splendid binding, 
scarcely ever used ; foi* what had these things 
been to mc hitherto ? I soon found the pas- 
sages ; their import strictly coincided with what 
I had read. WhUe thus comparing the two 
versions, the sixth verse specially came homo to 
me : ' We all, like sheep, have gone astray, 
and the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of 
us all.' I cannot tell you how those worda 
penetrated my inmost soul : just such a stray. 



lost sheep did I feel myself to be ; bo alone and 
forsaken. And then those words, 'the iniquity 
of ua all,' they were like a dagger in my breast. 
I had never before had a. conception of what 
sin was ; and above all, to look upon myself as a 
•inner, had never entered my thoughts. An 
inexpreBGible uneaeinese came over me. I 
closed the books, determined to banish the 
a abject from my mind. 'This comes,' said I, 
reproaching mygelf, ' from reading the Book 
of the Christians : I had hoped to find comfort, 
and now I have a weight upon my heart, a 
thousand times more oppressive than before. 
But that remarkable invitation forced itself 
upon me again and again, ' Come unto me, all 
ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest.' 

" My thoughts vacillaled ao incessantly that 
1 was reaUy glad to be summoned to dinner, in 
the hope that I might escape ail recollection of 
what had passed. I carefully locked up the 
New Testament, and joined my father : he 
noticed my depression, but did not suspect 
the cause, nor did I venture to give him any clue 
c S 
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it. I returned early to my room, and hastened 
to my pillow, to forget, if possible, in deep tht 
uneasy conflict of my thoughts, and the : 
tiott of my conscience. But I found no rest j 
my mind was too excited, and constant^ 
reverted to what I had been reading. 

" Thus jou see, dear Madam, how the hght, 
of Christianity first broke in upon my benighU 
ed soul, and from that time it has shone more 
and more hrightly. 1 found means to procon 
a Bible, and every moment that I coi 
aecure to myself, I spent in reading it. 
was not long before I was clearly convinced 
that Jesus was the promised Messiah, and 
King of Israel. Thus far was I satisfied ; 
not BO with myself ; my eins appeared every 
day more heinous and fearful ; for though !■ 
firmly beUeve that Jesus can take away both tb* 
guilt and the power of sin, yet I i 
realise that he has shed bis blood for i 

" My dearest Thirza," interrupted Maria, whB 
had listened to her with intense interest, ' 
grace of the God of your fathers be magnified 
towards you ! only beheve that the Lord Jesus, 



the faithful Shepherd, has followed you into the 
wilderness, that he has sought the lost sheep, 
Bod has found it." 

"Oh!" continued Thirza, " sometiinea I 
found much sweet peace and comfort, when 1 
iras able to lay hold of the hope that Jesus had 
also borne my sins, and then I could pour out 
inyBoul to him in prayer. Never, never shall 
I forget the first time that I bowed my knee to 
Jesus, and was enabled to make known to him, 
the complfdnls and the wants of my overflowing 
heart, as freely and as fully a» though I were 
speaking personally with himself. A burden was 
taken off from me : I came to him weary and 
heavy laden, and he refreshed me. It was on 
the very Sunday after I had been, for the lirst 
time, to your church. Oh! howwaa thatsermon 
blessed to my soul ! and su were those that 
followed ! The preacher seemed to address 
liiinself to me in particular : I was able to 
receive and rejoice in the comfort of pardoned 
sin ; but now, alaa ! to-day — oh ! the words of 
that fearful curse." 

Maria sought to divert her grief, by 
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Bfiking what had led her 
church. 
" The guiding hand of God," replied Thirzd ; 
and I am the more convinced of this, since I 
have experienced your great and undeserved 
love. The more powerfully 1 felt the truth of 
the Gospel in my heart, the more ansioudy I 
longed to hear a living witness of that word. 1 
did not dare to reveal the slate of my mind to 
any one ; nor indeed had I any friend to whom 

■ I could apeak of it ; and I had an increasing 
desire to attend Cliristian worship, if I could 
do eo in secret. Driving out one day with my 
&ther, I noticed your little church lying so 
peacefully in the hamlet, and 1 immediately 
, felt a longing to go there, and resolved to take 

^^H an early opportunity of doing so, as I thought 
^^H I should there be secure BgaineC discovery. I 
^^H went accordingly on the following Sunday ; and 
^^^A the conviction which the sermon produced, 
^^^P made me decide once and for all. I waited 
^^V with impatience for the return of your sabhath, 
[ and from that time till now 1 have felt the 

value of the Cross of Christ, But oh 1 if he 
(hoold cut me out ; — 1 tremble at the thought.' 



I 



THIRZA. 31 

— So aaying, Tbirza leant back upon the 
cOQCli, and, covering her face with her 
hands, gave free vent to the tears which 
betrayed the depth of her contrition, and the 
senae of her araenablenesa to the curse. Maria 
inquired whether she would permit her husband 
to come in and sptak to her ; for diviuc service 
had long since been concluded, but the clergy- 
man had refrained from coming into the room, 
as he learnt that bis wife was still engaged with 
the stranger. Thirza readily acquiesced, for 
she felt in need of wholesome counsel ; and now 
that the veil of secrecy was withdrawn, she no 
longer sought concealment. Maria left the 
room, and briefly acqnainted her husband 
with what had passed. Thirsa waa at first 
rather timid ; hut his frank and cordial manner 
soon gained her confidence, Her unreserved 
cominunications to Maria had already afforded 
her relief ; and the consolations of the 
Gospel, which were now offered to her by this 
experienced minister of God's word, sunk like 
balm into her wounded heait. The fearful 
spectacle of the curse vanished before the sure 
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and oeitain word of the gospel of grace. 
Xhirza was filled with the joy of one who 
found the peace of God. The blood of Jesiis 
Christ was applied to her soul on the eeal of eter- 
nal reconciUation, and she tasted the riches of 
Christ in a manner liitherto unknown to her. 
The fetters of the law which bound her were 
broken^ and she praised the Lord for his gra. 
cbus guidance this moruing, and the privileg* 
he had opened to her of Christian communion, 

I Within these few hours sheexperienced the truUi 
of that deckration, "The Lord killeth, and 
maketh alive ; he bring'eth down to the gravci 
and hringeth up." On a sudden, however, hef 
heart, which was rejoicing in the sunshine of 
God's love, was overspread by a melancholy 
gloom. It was the remembrance of her departed 
mother, the recollection of her henighted father. 
" O my poor, poor mother," exclaimed Thirza, 
in anguish, terrified at her own thoughts, " my 
tender, my loved mother, gone into eternity 
without having known him whose blood alone 
can save us ! And oh ! my father, his implaca- 
ble hatred to the Crucified ! Oh how will ha 
J 



be confounded and dismayed, when lie learna 
what has taken place ! " 

" Does not your father knov the change 
which has heen wrought in you ?" inquired the 
cler^man. 

" Oh, no \ he has indeed perceived that for 
soEae time past 1 have had a weight on my 
mind, but be has not the slightest idea what it 
is. Ab, me ! I fear it will be his death when 
he hears of it ; his constitution, since the death 
of my mother, has been greatly shaken ; and I 
know my father : tenderly as his soul is bound 
up in bis only child, he would rather, far rather, 
see me stretched a lifeless corjise before him, 
than hear me confess that I believe in the 
Nazarene, Oh ! how will all tbia end !" 

"Be of good courage, dear Thirza," said 
Maria ; " you will see the faithfulness of the 
Lord, who debvers bis people in all their trials 
and sufferings ; Uy fast bold of the Apostle's 
exhortation, ' Casting all your care upon God, 
for he caretb for you." 

"Yes indeed," added her husband, "most 
assuredly He does ; and He will yet farther 
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mauifest himadf to yuu in this trial, iu which 1 
do most cordiHlIy BympathiBe, as the good and 
faithful shepherd who gathers the lamba into 
his bosom, and carries them in his arras. Re- 
member, however, he has also said, ' Whoso- 
ever shall confess me before men, hioi wiU I 
confess also before my Father which is in 
heaven. But whosoever shall deny me before 
men, him will I also deny before my Father 
which is in heaven.' " (Matt. x. 32, 33.) 

Thirza was alarmed at the import of these 
words, and said that some weeks ago, while 
reading the Scriptures, she had hghted upon 
this very text, which struck her forcibly, and 
caused her much uneasiness. She acknow- 
ledged that it had become almost insupportable 
to her any longer to dissemble before roan, 
to read the Bible in concealment, and to creep 
into the church like one ashamed of her reli- 
gion i but that the thought of the consterna- 
tion into which the avowal of her sentiments 
would throw her father, was, if possible, still 
more fearfuh "As to the judgment of the 
world, or the opinion of man," continued she. 
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" aboot this I do not concern myself ; bot it 
is my fother. AJas ! he has now no one on 
earth beside me, and 1 have been compelled to 
abandon liim in that which he holds most 
sacred. T know he will cast me out, so soon 
as he knows that 1 am a Christian. Yes, he 
will abjure me. Ob ! if his anger affi;cted only 
externals, I could bear it ; even were he to 
tbrnst me ont of the house, B-ad cut rae off 
from my inheritance, willingly would I endure 
both poverty and want ; but that my father, 
whom I love so devotedly, should close his 
heart against me ; oh ! this is too drcEidful, too 
ovewhelming ', 1 dare not tiiink of it." 

Thirza wept bitterly, and her sympathising 
friends shared her grief. The worthy pastor 
deeply felt with her the immensity of the sacri- 
fice which the Lord demanded at her hands ; 
but he, at the ^ame time, assured her that God 
never requires of His children anything which 
He does not abo enable them to perform ; 
nor does he suffer them to be tempted above 
that they are able (l Cor, x, 13): that his 
is firm and sure. " As thy days, so shall 



thy atrengtb be." (Dent, xzxtli. 25.) ^H 
exhorted her to make the avowal withont del^ M 
and eet before her the imeqoivocal declaratioa 
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of the Lord JeeuB : " He that loveth father 
or mother more than me, is not worthy of me." 
(Matt. X. 37.) These words were conclnsive, 
ftnd decided Thirza as to her future course. 
The enjoyment of the preciousness of Jesiu, 
which she had experienced, inspired 
courage to forsake all for His sake. 

As the lateness of the hour admonished 
speedy return home, she felt the more con- 
strained to make known to her father what 
the Lord had done for her soul, and resolved 
in His strength to do so that very evening; 
but her heart trembled, and her voice faltered, 
as she uttered her resolution. Maria rejoiced 
at her decision, and assured her that she would 
earnestly supphcate the Lord on her behalf, 
and pointed her to " that High Priest who evoB 
liveth to make intercession for us." (H^l 
vii. 25.) J 

Let ua unite in prayer at once," said hfl 
husbuiid, and they knelt down before HM 
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who is invisible, but whose presence they felt 
was in the midst of them, to hearken, to up- 
hold, and to hless. The clergyman prayed 
with the unction of the Spirit of God, and the 
Lord vouchsafed an abundant blessing', and filled 
Thirza with joy and peace in believing-. 

At parting, the worthy pastor repeated 
many comfortahle assurances, and especially 
these words ; '■ Fear thou not ; for I am with 
thee : be not dismayed ; for I am thy God : I 
will strengthen thee ; yea, I will help thee ; yea, 
I will uphold thee with the right hand of my 
righteousness." (Isa. sli. 10.) "Fear not; 
for I have redeemed thee, I have called thee 
by thy name; thou art mine." (Isaiah 
xliii. 1.) 

Maria then led her young friend through 
the garden, by a private path, to the city. 
She entreated her to come frequently to the 
Parsonage, assuring her of ber fond and 
sisterly affection. Thirza gladly accepted 
the invitation, and endeavoured to give utter- 
ance to her gratitude for all the kindness 
which she had received nt her liands ; hut 
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Maria bade her rather to thank the Lord, 
who bad conducted her hitherto. 

Thirza returned borne in a happy, though 
in ao agitated, frame of mind. She met 
her father at dinner, with greater cheerfulness 
and less reserve than she bad been able to do 
for weeks past. Gladly would she at once have 
ventured, in the fulneaa and freshness of 
her joy. to make the solemn disclosure of her 
faith in Jesus ; but they were not alone. She 
passed the afternoon in her own apartment, and 
never before liad she experienced so rich an 
enjoyment of the word of God, or realised 
free and childlike an access m prayer, to ttw 
throne of grace. But as evening drew 
her heart became more and more oppret 
A fearful struggle between nature and 
arose ; and could abe have dared to defer her 
declaration, she would thankfully have done so. 
Throughout this conflict she had many bright 
gleams of comfort from the assurance of God's 
faithfuhiBSB. At times she longed for Maria, 
but DO arm of flesh wae to be her suppi 
the Lord alone was to be her slay. In the 
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of this liitherto unknown trial, the wbs sum- 
nioned to the evening repast ; her whole frame 
shook j the decisive hour was come. She Bgain 
threwherself upon her knees heforc the Lord, and 
fervently implored his gracious presence in the 
approaching ordeal. She made a scanty meal, 
and spoke but little. Her father was more 
than usually kind and tender ; he ohserved her 
emotion, and thinking that it arose from grief 
at the loss of her mother, strove to sooth her 
with the assurance of hia unalterable love. 
Every word of affection which he uttered, serv- 
ed only to aus^ment the strife that was raging in 
her breast. The cloth was removed, and 
Thirza was left alone with her father. " Now, 
now is the time," she said to herself; hut her 
heart was oppressed with the most anxious 
fears : the power of speech failed her, and she 
looked upon the ground in silence. 

" Thirza, my beloved child, what ails thee ?" 
inquired her afflicted parent, gently taking her 
hand ? Thirza looked up, and her tearful eye 
fell upon her father, who was regarding 
her with paternal love. Bat hia fond af- 
D 2 



40 THIRKA. 

fection, which ha.d ever been her chief joy, 
now only incrcHsed her anguish. How, at such 
a moment, could she speak the awful word ? 
Could she, as it were, take a dagger and plunge 
it into her father's breast ? No; it was iiopoB- 
sible. She sighed deeply : and unable any 
longer to endure his fond gaze, she covered her 
face with her hands. 

"Thirza, my darling child," cried her father, 
much alarmed, " what la it that oppresses thee ? 
Speak, I entreat thee; is there aity wish that thy 
father can gratify ? Speak, and it shall be done. 
Have I not ever joyfully yielded all, to see my 
Thirza happy ? Thou art oowmy onlyjoy, my 
only earthly treasure ? Tell me, my child, 
dost thou wish for aught ?" 

Thirza mournfully shook her head, for speak 
she could not. Her father was about to fold her 
in his arms, but she sank down before him, 
and sobbing aloud, hid her face on his knees. 
The aged Israelite was deeply moved. The 
solemn feeling of his child communicated itself 
to him. He laid his hand upon her head, a 
pronounced over her the priestly benediction 



a, ant 
ictiou 



HiB words fell like the dew of heaven apon the 
soul of Thirza. She cried unto Him who 
hearkeos unto the most secret desires, and in 
whose hands are the hearts of the children of 
men, so that lie tumeth them whitheraoever 
He wiU. 

Eliezer bent in silence over his daughter, 
whose agitation was inexplicable to him. He 
heard her stifled sighs, and the low murmur of 
her prayers. "The Lord perform all thy peti- 
tions," exclaimed he, in the words of the 
Psalmist, again laying his hand upon her head ; 
and behold ! while he yet spake, his desire was 
accomplished, tliough in away he did not expect. 
The Lord looked upon the anguish of his child, 
and came to her relief. Scarcely had Eliezer pro- 
nounced the words, when Thirza raised her 
head, and looking up into his face, added in a 
firm and solemn tone, "Amen; for the sake of 
Jesus Christ." The words were spoken. 
Her astonished father started, and recoiled as 
if stung by a serpent ; his eyes, which the 
moment before beamed with paternal concern 
and affection, were now averted in wild ahhor- 



^^B reuce and dismay, and then flashed with an^r 
^^B and rage. His deep-rooled hatred to thcu 
^^V Ntizarene, his hllnd and pertinacious adherence ' 
^^B to the rchgion of his fathers, completely mas- 
^^f tered his spirit. He sprang up froni his seat., 
aa if desirous to escape frura tlie flash of that 
word, which had at otice laid open the heart of 
his daughter, and in so fearful a manner dis- 
closed the mysterious secret of her bosom, 
rza was speechless and bewildered ; her i 
whole frame shook ; hut she realised the 
living presence of the Lord Jehovah. 
aged Israehte stood as if petrified. , 
After an avrful silence, he at last found,, 
words to express his rage, " What ! " he ei- 
ined, '■ and who liaa done this ? That ao 
Bed name from the lips of my daughter ! 

Cursed be ." "O my father, my father, 

do not curse!" entreated his weeping child — - 
" Blaspheme not the name of my Lord and 
Saviour. Bear, dear, father, do not curstt 
Jesus the Messiah of Israel." 

Here the rage of the miserahie man broke 
forth in that awful curse which the unhappy 



children of Israel, in the blindness of their un- 
belief, are wont to pronouDce over that eacred 
name, which alone is given unto men, wherehy 
they can be saved : " Cursed be the name ; let 
it he rooted out now and for eveii and let the 
tongue that pronounces it be destroyed." Who 
does not shudder at these words, and in the 
language of the blessed Jesus exclaim, 
" Father, forgive them ; they know not what 
they do." 

The inmost soul of Thirza was pierced, and 
she clung with nervous agitation to her father 
as he strove to push her away from him, ■' O 
my father, my father !" she exclaimed. 

" I have no daughter now ; t!ie apostate is 
for ever cast out of my house. Get thee hence, 
thou accursed one ; never shall thou see me 
again, till thou abjure the Nazarene." With 
these words, uttered in a state of frantic ex- 
dtement, he tore himself away ; and thrusting 
aside his agonized child, who was clinging 
convulsively to his knee, he rushed out of th 

Thirza sank senseless on tlie floor. When 



F 

^^F OCG 




she recovered, the remembrance of what had J 
occurred, passed vividly before her, and the 1 

■words of the awful curse which her father had ] 

pronounced, as he cast her away from 1 

reeonnded fearfully in her ears. She was 

great strait ; but found relief and free access 

to the Lord in prayer. The light of God's 

countenance cheered her in the dark night of 

trial, while in the solitude of her chamber she 

wrestled in prayer. Her devoted attachment 

^^^ to her father -was the fruitful source of 

^^K severe temptations : but she thought of the 

^^H words of the Psalmist (xsvii. 10), " When m^ 

^^^ fother and my mother forsake me, then the 

Lord wiU take me up," and this gave 

newed life and energy to her determination. 

I She sacrificed the love of her father for tha 
sake of Jesus, whose love was now shed richly 
abroad in her heart by the Holy Spirit. She 
felt her participation in His mercy ; and the i 
contemplation of his bitter death and passio; 
for the salvation of man, atilled the anguish of 
her aching heart, She thought too of her \ 
Christian friends at the Parsonage, and derived 



comfort from their union in spirit at the 
Throne of Grace, 

She passed a sleepless night, now ago- 
nized ia mind, now consoled by the pre- 
cioa5 promises of the Scriptures. Towards 
morning she became more composed. She 
had been enahled to pray for her father 
with great freedom ; and she hoped that, 
when the first paroxysm of aoger was passed, 
he would forget the fearful words of renun- 
ciation. She was, therefore, most painfully 
surprised when, instead of the usual summons, 
breakfast was sent up to her room, with a 
message from her father, that it was done at 
his command. At first she gave vent to her 
feelings in a flood of tears, hut she soon 
regained her composure, and wrote a few lines 
to her father, full of the tenderest assurances 
of her love, and praying earnestly that he 
would permit her to see him. But he 
promptly rptumed her note, at the bottom of 
which was written, " As Christian, neither 

Thus Thirza's fondesf hopes were blighted ! 
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Her father's curse was to be literally executedf 
Her tears flowed afresh. She immediately' 
sought alleviation of her sufTeringB, i 
Word of God, and in prayer. Her dinner was 
also sent up to her. In the afternoon, Thirza 
hastened to her friend Maria, who cordially 
welcomed her. The Christian love of thu 

Ipiona young woman was a sweet solace to 
liar ; and she felt much relieved, after 
ahe had been enabled to unbosom 1 
rows. They were soon joined by the worthy 
clergyman, who read the Scriptures with them, 
and encouraged her to place her firm reliance 
on the Lord. He especially hade her reflect 
on the text, " In quietness and confidence sh^ 
be yonr strength." (la. xxi. 15.) He ex- 
I horted her to persevering intercession for her 

father, to piayer for his conversion, and t6 
hope even against hope. Before they parted, 

I they again united in prayer, and Thirza ro* 
turned home strengthened and refreshed, whilii 
her communion with these believers lessened 
her painful sense of seclusion and loneliness. 
Thus passed more than eight days. 
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Thirxa had not yet seen her father. Several 
times had she entreated admission, but he 
remained inexorable. The hope of regaining 
ker fonner influence, seemed almost gone, for 
■he knew hia inflesibility in matters of religion. 
Often did she endeavour to meet him in the 
house, as if by accident, but all her efforts 
were in vain ; he appeared studiously to avoid 
her ; and she durst not venture to seek him in 
hia own room, contrary to hia express command. 
Her days were passed in the solitude of her 
own apartment, and in visits to the Parsonage. 
An especial blessing was vouchsafed her on the 
following sabbath, Falm Sunday, when she 
openly attended church, in the company of her 
friend. The Saviour became daily more 
precious to her ; and the painful sacrifice she 
had been called upon to make, seemed small, 
in compaiison with that inward satisfaction and 
joy which the Gospel afforded her. Her heart, 
however, did not cease to mourn over her 
father's alienation from her, and to implore God 
for the salvation of hia soul. Ofttimes she 
bad a hope that her prayer would be 
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heard, but how it could he nccomplished was 
beyond her comprehension. Thus was Thirza 
abundantly supported in the day of 
distress, experiencing the love and faithf 
ness of the great Shepherd and Bishop of I; 

Let us now turn to her unhappy father, vh^ 
in the meantime passed many an hour of untol 
misery. He shut himself up, and refused I 
attend to any but indispen sable business, 
him there was no ray of comfort to chee 
dark night of affliction — no solace ol 
Gospel to gladden the future. The death c 
hia wife had been a severe stroke ; hut far n 
afflicting, beyond comparison, was the apoa- 
tacy of his daughter. A thousand feelings 
shot through his frenzied brain, os he sat in 
gloomy melancholy, brooding over his grief. 
At times, the desire to examine vfhat the 
Prophets had spoken concerning the Mt 
flashed across his mind ; but, ofteuer still, bis J 
ardent lon^ng for his child, the joy and the 
pride of bis life, prevailed over his malediction^fl 
and he was in the act of revoking his ba^ 
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when the dark spirit of superstition re-aaserled 
her supremacy, and his bitter hatred of the 
Naz&rene stifled every kindlier feeling. In 
this conflicting agony of soul, his strength 
rapidly dechned : a low nervous fever came 
on, and laid him on a bed of sickness. 

One morning, while standing at the win- 
dow, Tbirza saw the carriage of the family 
physician drive up to the door. Filled with 
anxious forebodings, she eagerly inquired of the 
maid, and was informed of her father's illness. 
The inteiligence came upon her like a thun- 
der-clap. She reproached herself with indis- 
cretion, in having prematurely disclosed her 
conversion, and thus become the murderess of 
her father. Once again she ventured to 
send an earnest en treat v for permisEion 
to come to him, and administer to his com- 
fort, but he returned the same stem answer 
as before. She leamt from her maid that her 
father was alarmingly HI ; that he had sent 
for a stranger to nnrse him, and would not 
suffer any one to enter his chamber. 
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Thirza hastened to her friende at the Par- 
Bcmage, and found them as Before, ready and 
able to sympathise witb her in this her hour of 
unlooked for grief. The worthy pastor again 
encouraged her to place her unshaken confi- 
dence inHim, " whose counsel is wonderful, and 
who doeth all things well." After a short stay 
she returned home, but as she entered the 
hoaae, the thought of her father's illness again 
oppressed her. On her way to her own room 
she passed his sick chambei-, and stopped to 
listen if she might but catch the sound of his 
voice — but all was silent. She involuntarily 
tamed the handle of the door ; but her reso- 
lution failed ber, and she let it go ; aad with 
a heavy heart returned to the melancholy soh- 
tude of her chamber, there to seek relief in 
tears and supplications. How gladly would 
she have given up all for her father's sake, 
except that one sacrifice which he required 
at her hands. She was willing to eadwe 
anything, if she might but see him, and 
gratify the desires of devoted filial love. 
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tending; his sick bed. And here the tempter, 
who lurks about the Bonl to take advantege 
of any favourable moment, for carrying on his 
dark deaigns, met her with the insidious re- 
proach that she was guilty of an act of flagrant 
ingratitude, in thus tearing asunder the ties 
of nature ; that she ought to have followed her 
creed in secret, and thereby have maintained 
her place in her fiither's affections. Thirza was 
now tried in the furnace of temptation, heated 
seven times stronger than before. She aaw 
herself in the power of Satan, vtbo desired 
to have her, that he might sift her as wheat ; 
but she saw also One standing at her right 
hand, who was greater than her adversary ; 
and she took courage from the declaration 
of her Great High Priest, " I have prayed tot 
thee, that thy faith fml not." (Luke ixii. 32). 
Though her flesh was weak, and her strength 
well nigh spent, she realbed that the everlasting 
arms were beneath her ; that " he who telleth 
the number of the stars, and calleth them all 
by tbeir names ; healeth the broken in heart, 
and bindeth up their wounde." (Ps. cxlvii. 3, 4.) 



The heat of the furnace in which the Lord v 
trying his child like silver, and puiifying her 
aa gold, was fierce; but the Refiner Himself aat 
by, carefiUly watching the progress, and tem* 
pering the just measure of heat. He did not 
try his young disciple above that she was able; 
but, ELS the earthly dross disappeared, and hi^ 
glorious image was more clearly reflected ui 
her heart. He said, " It is enough !" and ebti 
came forth out of the furnace, like gold tried-, 
fleven times ta the fire. 

"With increasing fervour, Thirza now praye4'' 
for the life of her father, and besought the' 
Lord to give her access to his sick chamber. 
Encouraged and comforted, she rose from her 
Icnees, and resolved, in His strength, to go 
to her father. Aa she approached the door of 
bis room, ber coarage once more forsook her> 
and she was about to return, and wi 
the following day. She listeneii, but all con- 
tinued silent, like the Btillnessof the grave. The 
anxious apprehension, that ber loved father wai 
perhaps already numbered with the dead, sud- 
denly seized her, and in her alarm she hastily 
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opened the door and entered. She stood at 
the foot of hie bed. There he lay uncon- 
scious of her presence, in a. disturbed, 
feverish sinmber ; she stooped over him, to 
look upon the beloved features, the contempla- 
tion of which had been ao long denied her. 
But, ah ! how was her heart wounded when she 
saw the havoc of a few abort days, and traced 
the stamp of bitter sorrow, in his pale, wan 
countenance. She motioned to the attendant to 
leave the room, and sat down by his bedside, 
firmly resolved not to resi^ a place, which, aa 
daughter, belonged to her. For a while she 
was lost in prayerftil meditation, often gazing 
upon the cherished, grief-worn features of the 
aged sufferer, watching hia every movement 
with trembling interest. At last he murmured 
in his sleep. She listened. " Thirza, Thirza !" 
he said, in accents of tenderness ; thus re- 
vealing, to the fond, anxious girl, that, id his 
feverish dreams at least, her father's heart beat 
forherwith undiminished affection. She retired 
behind the curtain, to conceal herself from hie 
view on first awaking. He opened Ida cyc». 
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^^H Bud exclaimeii, in a low voice, " ThirzitiK' 

^^H Tbirza, my darliag child, where art thou 
^^H Thirza, unable nay longer to keep backt, 
^^H sunk down by his bed, and, taking her father'A 
^^H hand, said, with an expression of fervent! 
^^M love, " Here 1 am, my father, my own dear 
^^1 father;" and leaning over him, she pressed «t 
^^H long and ardent kise upon his burning 
^^1 if for ever to remove the fatal curse, and tOr 
^^H seal them against the stem word of bacisb-i 
^^1 ment. She regarded him entreatingly 

though her tender looks should interpret thep 
feelings of her heart, Tlie invalid was no^ 

I fully awake, and perfectly collected. Thesighb 
of his beloved daughter, her gentleness, hen 
fond caresses, from which he had now beeiu 
so long debarred, were a sweet solace, oni 
for a while reatnuned him from reiteratjngj 
hie severe mandate ; but a violent mentali 
conflict sncceeded, in which the prejudices of' 
the Jew overcame the feelings of the futherj 
He abruptly withdrew his hand, which Thirzi^ 
etiU held in her own, and aaid.withvehemeneejj 
" What Bre you doing here ?" ■ 



" Dear &ther, yaar Thirza is here to nurse 
yon, to attend upon you, and to be with you in 
your sickness. I long again to he your own, 
your darlmg Thirza — and I may. may I not, my 
father ?" 

" Do you then renounce that accursed 
^th ?" 

" Oh do not speak of that, at least not now, 
dear father ? You are very iU, and it exciter 
you too much. And who can nurse you so 
well as your Thirza, whom you always loved 
so dearly. You have now no one else in the 
world, and will you cast roe from you f Oh 
no ! you cannot ! Nor will I let you send me 
from you ! You will let me remain with you, 
dear father, will you not }" 

The aged Israehte sighed deeply, and was 
silent. He suffered Thirza to retain his hand, 
which she was again fondling, and passively 
received her caresses. Oh ! how thankful was 
she to gain his silent acquiescence. She imme- 
diately made preparation to sit up with him, 
and with affectionate solicitude anticipated 
his everv want. 
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It was a. night richly blessed to her sotilij 
She remembered that it was the same night 
which the Lord Jesus was betrayed : and dur- 
ing its siient watcheB, she opened her Bible, 
and read the history of his sufferings and 
death. She was in spirit in the garden of Geth- 
semane, and felt the value of that agony and 
bloody sweat which the Saviour had endured 
for her sake. 

Od the morning of Good Friday, the disi 
bells of the village chnrch reminded her thxf 
her Christian friends were about to assemble 
to commemorate the crucifixion of their Lord ; 
but she resolved to forego the privilege, and 
remain at home with her father, It is true, 
his distance and reserve towards her were very 

IpainM ; at first he did not even speak to her, 
but it was impossible long to continue insensi- 
ble to the difference between the care of a fond 
and tender daughter, and the attendance of a 
domestic, however kind and faithful. A 
while hie coldness gave wav, he applied 
{or what he wanted, and once even thanked, 
her for some trifling service ; but he 
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not enter into convereation, nor indeed did 
Thirza desire it. She was delighted to be 
with her father, and to be permitted to 
nurse him ; and the more so, as she looked 
upon it SB a boon from the Lord, an earnest 
of yet greater things. The stillness of the 
sick chamber was congenial to her feelings. 
She was either occupied in watching by 
the sick-bed of her beloved parent, or, when 
he slept, sitting behind the curtain, and reading 
the Word of God. Thus passed the first two 
days. Gradually, however, her father's man- 
ner assumed a more cordial toue ; occasionally 
he even conversed with her, though still with 
reserve. Easter Sunday came. Thirza had 
again sat up during the night ; bnt when the 
bells welcomed the festal morning, all sense of 
fatigue vanished, and her spirit felt refreshed 
in reading the account of Christ's appearing 
to Mary Magdalen. She reahsed the saluta- 
tion of her risen Lord, as if addressed to her 
own heart, and gratefully participated in the 
joy and mercy brought to believers by his 
resurrection. 

Thirza ardently longed for c 



Christian friend, and. as her father Imcl passed 
a very comfortable night, she felt undecided 
whether or not to leave him for a few hours. 
The Bun shone brightly into the chamber, and 
everv thing combined to gladden the heart af • 
Thirza, whose joyous frame of mind manifested- 
itself in all she did and eaid. 

"Thirza," said her father, "you are 
happy as a child to-day." 

" And am I not your own child, my belovejJ 
father? and have I not great cause 
thankfulness to see you so far restored ^1 
and oh ! if you did but know the source of my 
joy," A cloud overspread her father's brow. 
and Thirza was silent. After a pause, he said 
mildly, " You must enjoy the fresh air this 
momiug — your health will suffer if you do not 
take care of yoarself." This remark evidencing 
the secret workings of natural affection in her 
father's heart, yielded comfort to Thirza, and 
though she at first declined availing herself of liia 
kind permission ; yet upon his urging her to go 
out, she consented to leave him for a short time. 

Thirza repaired to the little church which 
had become so dear to her, and with the 
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patriarch of old was enabled to exclaim, ■' Surely 
the Lord is in this place : this is none other 
but the hoose of God, and this is the gate of 
heaven." (Gen. ixviii. 16, 17.) 

The subject of the aermon was our Lord's 
appearing to Mary Mag-dalen. The history of 
this favoured disciple seemed in many respects 
to be a counterpart of her own, and she 
was greatly brnlt up in the faith by the preach- 
ing of the word. After service, ahe staid but 
a few momenta to impart to her sisterly friend, 
what the Lord had wrought for her since they 
had met, and then, with renewed vigour, has- 
tened to resume her place at her father's 

The kind pby^cian, who was unremitting in 
his attentions, soon pronounced his patient 
convalescent. He had not the remotest idea 
of what had taken place between Eliezer and 
his dangbter, and had ascribed the illness to 
his deeply cherished grief at the loss of his 
wife. " The favourable turn of the disorder." 
he said, " he attributed mainly to the beneficial 
influence produced upon the mind of the 



patient, by the unwearied attentions of 
daughter." As the physician spoke thi 
words, Eliezer turned, and cast a look of 
gratitude upon Thirza. She was filled with 
joy, and silently ofTered up her thanks to 
Him to whom alone they were due. 

Thua several weeks passed away, 
could now visit her friend Maria but Beldom, 
This privation of personal intercourse was how- 
ever in a great measure supplied by the alraoat 
daily interchangeof letters. The correspondf 
of her experienced and right-minded eldi 
sister in the faith, was of essential 
Thirza. The clergyman, too, ofttimes added m 
few words of Christian counsel and encourage- 
ment to the young disciple. She had become 
indispensable to her father, and as she could 
rarely find leisure for writing in the day 

I time, she occasionally availed herself of the 
silent hours of the niglit ; and while watching 
beside the sick bed, it was her greatest delight, 
next to that of reading the word of God, to 
open her heart to her sympathising friends, 
Thiraa observed that her father's eye fre* 
J 
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qoently rested thoughtfnily upon her, with 
an expression which bespoke the affection 
of his heart, or bia silent astonishnient at the 
change which was evidenced in her conduct. 
Indeed it was not possible any longer to conceal 
the deep impression made upon bis mind by 
her unwearied Bolicitude night and day for 
many weeks together, and especially by her 
unvarying cheerfulness and contentment. This 
struck him the more, as her conduct had 
formerly been the very reverse ; for though 
endued by nature with strong filial affection, 
she bad manifested very unequivocally the 
pernicious consequences of her position, as the 
only and indulged child of wealthy parents. 
Accustomed from her earliest infancy to have 
ber every wish gratified, a love for gaiety and 
amusement was fostered, and she became 
highly sensitive, and even irritable, in her dis- 
position. Now, on the contrary, he saw her 
watching by hia side day and night, and not 
only foregoing every amusement, but even 
needful relaxation, apparently without caus- 
ing her the slightest effort. She seemed 



to have no other wish but to BdminiBter t»A 
hia comfort. In his long protracted coool 

raleacence he was often fretful, and tho 
natural violence of his temper sometimes hrolc* 
out in harsh langn^age towards her ; yet 
retained her self- posses sioQ, oi soon overcaiBfi 
any rising emotion. This striking' change in I 
Thirza'a conduct filled her father with wond« 
and dehght, and he often looked at her with 
satisfaction; but this was generally succeeded 
by a sullen melancholy gloom, for he could not 
conceal from himself that this impruvement in 
her conduct was connected with her change of 
faith. He mourned over what he considered 
her apoetacy from the God of Israel, and the 
thought that his daaghter was a Christian was 
grievous to his soul. These reflections often 
powerfully oppressed him, but his inveterate 
hatred to the Christian religion was neverthe- 
less imperceptibly giving way before the mild 
and humble conduct of his child. Much, how- 
ever, as bis mind was engrossed with these 
thoughts, he strenuously avoided all allaeion to 
the subject ; nor did Tliiraa venture to tell him 
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of her anxiety on hia behalf. As a faint gleum 
of hope begim to dawn, Thirza interceded the 
more earnestly on his behalf; and she now felt 
the importance of the Apostle's exhortations, 
1 Pet. iii. 1, to wliich the clergyman had 
one day drawn her attention, "Be in subjec- 
tion, that if any obey not the word, they may 
without the word be won by the convereation 
of the wives." 

One afternoon. Tbirza, under the impresaion 
ttiat her father was aele^, eat down at some 
distance from his bed, and took out her Bible, 
which was daily becoming more precious to 
her. She had not been reading long, when 
sheheardher father stir; and on looking up, saw 
him putting aside the curtain to ascertain if she 
were there. " Doyou wish for anything?" the 
inquired hastily. "No, but I cannot sleep; I see 
you are reading, you may as well read aloud." 

Thirza trembled, for she had been studyinfj 
the opening chapter of Bt. John's Gospel; 
and her first impulse, therefore, was to 
turn to the Paalma or Prophets, but her father 
exclaimed, "Go on reading where you are !" 
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and this of coarse decided ber. In silent' 
prayer she asked the Lord to vouchsafe a 
blessing upon His own word ; and committing 
the issue to him, she' recommenced the chapter, 
and read with a faltering voice, bat with great 
devotion. 

After listening attentively for some moment 
her father cried out, " What can you be readii 
ing, Tbirza ?" 

" You will ascertain that immediately, dear 
father, if you will permit me t 
did so, and when Thirza came to the 17A. 
verse, in which the name of Ji 
tioned, she pronounced it in a firm and distinct 
tone. Her father interrupted her ; not, how« 
ever, as she had dreaded, with the fearful oath, 
but with the quiet observation, "I thought so 
yes, I felt sure it was the hook of the Chria- 
tiana. Ah! Thirza! Thirza!" added he 
softened tone. Thirza looked up, but he 
turned away his face, and not knowing whether 
he felt disposed to slumber i: 
continued reading to the end of the second 
chapter. 



•' Thut is all fable and lies," he muttered in a 
low tone; "but tbey say of this fellow just what 
they choose. Leave otF, for there b not a word 
of truth in the whole story." 

Thirza, however, encouraged by the forbear- 
ance with which he had hitherto listened, said 
mildly, "May I not read a little more, dear 
father ? We have just come to the nEUTative 
of a rich and learned ruler of our own people, 
which 1 am sure will interest you. Eliezer was 
silent, and Thirza proceeded to read the account 
of our Lord's interview with Nicodemuu, and 
laid special emphasis on the important declara- 
tion relative to the new hirth- 

■' What is that?" exclaimed her father, turn- 
ing round abruptly; "read that again," 

Thirza complied, and he raised him- 
self in bed, listening with the utmost atten- 
tion. She proceeded to the 14th and 13th 
verses, where our Lord speaks of the braaen 
serpent, and then asked him to explain it, 
as she was not acquainted with the history. 
He did so. Thirza, in the meantime, turned 
to the reference given ia the margin, and read 
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the 2 1 st verse of the IVth chapter of Numbi 
" How is this !" exclaimed be ; " Why that 
in OUT law ; how comes it to be in the book of 
the Christians f Give me the book." He took 
theBibleout ofherhand, turned over the leaves, 
glancing' at the Books of Moses, the Psalms, and 
the Prophets ; he then looked at the passage 
which had bo much struck him, and also read 
thefoUowing verse, that precious text of Gospd< 
comfort, " God ho loved the world, that fat'i 
gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever 
bebeveth in him, should not perish, but have 
everlasting life." For some momenta he re- 
mained absorbed in deep meditation ; aod then, 
if seemg himself at the edge of a precipice, 
be threw the book on the bed, and turned his 
face to the wall. 

Thirza understood what was passing in hia 
tnind, and placed the Bible out of his sight ; 
her heart was filled with gratitude to the Lord, 
for she clearly discerned his providential leading 
this circumstance, and prayed with greater 
MBuranceoffaithfor the conversion of her father. 
No allusion, however, was made by either party 



to the circumetance ; but A-om this time 
Thirza always read the Bible in ber father's 
sight. Shepatiently waited till the Lord should 
again opeu tlie door. It was evident that her 
father had been much impressed witli what he 
had heard ; and the firm hold it had taken of bis 
mind, appeared some little time after, when 
without any leading towards the subject, he 
inquired abruptly, "Thirza, what was said in 
that verse about the new birth ?" She repeated 
the words without comment, rejoicing secretly 
at this indication tbat a work was commencing 
in his heart. 

The internal uneasiness arising from his 
unsettled stale of mind, often made Eliezer 
peevish and irritable ; and one morning, after 
passing a sleepless night, in which bia cough 
bad been more than usually troublesome, his 
ill humour broke out in much violence against 
his faithful nurse : but with great effort she 
persevered in her wonted gentleness of 
manner. He afterwards seemed sensible of 
his unkindness, and expressing his regret at 
what had passed, asked her forgiveness ; 
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but she entreated him not to mention the 
■ubject, and with tender caresaes assured him 
how g^ladly she would bear everything to see him 
well and happy. "I must tell you candidly, 
Thirza," added he, " you are an enigmn 
to me ; you have always been an affectionate 
child, but the change which has lately taken 
place in your behaviour is quite unaccountable ; I 
cannot comprehend it ; whence does it arise ?" 

" From the new birth, dear father, through 
feith in the Messiah;" replied she, in a low 
tone of voice. Eliezer drew back, and after a 
short pause exclaimed, " Thirza. tell me freely, 
who was it that seduced you to embrace the 
Christian futh ? Tell me freely, and withtmt. 
hcBitation ?" 

Nothing could be more welcome to Thiraa 
than euch a request from her father., who thua 
afforded her an opportunity of bringing before 
him the attractive power of the cross. Shf 
related, with the confidence of a child, 
eothusiam of a young convert, the providenti 
way in which she hod been led to embrace i 
truth. When she spoke of her Grst school. 
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si^ed, and said, " Ah ! it is then from that 
school that the curse proceeds, which hangs 
over our house. Could I have coaceived the 

possibility of such a reeolt, never would 1 have 
sent yoQ thither." 

" Say rather the blessing, my father, — 
at least as regards myself ; and who ram 
tell " 

"You know not what I know," cried he, 
" but go on." When she spoke of the 53rd of 
Isaiah, whicii she turned to and read to him, 
he said with some severity, " Thirza, it is 
presumptuous for an ignorant girl to interpret 
the Law and the Prophets. It is the business 
of the learned, and they have explained that 
chapter in aTery different manner." He then 
began to combat her belief in the truth with the 
usual objections and sophistical interpretations 
of the Rabbis. She however clearly saw that 
he was fighting against the impression which the 
truth had made upon his mind, in order to fortify 
himself against conviction. She therefore said 
mildly, " My dear father, I cannot argue ; I am, 
it is true, an ignorant girl, little acquainted with 
these matters ; yet I can testify before God, that 



I Bpeak only of what I have myself experienced. 
This I know and am assured of, my sins have 
beea forgiven. The Lord Jesus is mine, and I 
am his. Oh ! my beloved father, would that 
you also experienced the fulness of this bles»iiig ! 
Oh I that you would pray to God to open your 
understanding." — Here he again interrupted 
her with apparent displeasure, but in truth with 
the desire to eacnpe from the force of her 
words, which affected htm more than he chose 
to acknowledge, and he bade her continue with 
her narration. She told him of the sermon 
which she heard on that eventful Sunday, and 
vrith pecuhar emphasis repeated the words of 
the imprecation, " His blood be on us and on 
our children," which at that time so greatlv 
alarmed her, but which now. in their secondary 
meaning, were the joy and comfort of her life. 
With the natural eloquence of grief, she 
expressed the anguish which she then felt 
that the curse was resting upon her, upon her 
father, and upon her beloved mother, who 
had ah'eady been summoned before the judg- 
ment seat of God, Elie/.er sighed deeply at 
the mention of his wife, and struggled to lup- 
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press the emotion which almost overwhelmed 
hitd. He then desired Thirza lo be silent, 
saying that ao much talking fatigued him, and 
that he wished for a little rest. He accord- 
ingly composed himself to sleep ; and Thirza, 
who was much affected, availed herself of this 
quiet interval to hold converse with God in 
prayer, and to supplicate fervently for her 
father's epiritual welfare. She had a good 
hope that the Holy Spirit wae already begin- 
ning to influence his mind, and she awaited, 
with anxious expectation, the result of 
the Lord's dealings. A slight noise inter- 
rupted her meditations, and listening atten- 
tively, she thought she heard her father apeak. 
She approached : at first she heard only a 
low murmur — he seemed to be engaged 
in prayer, and she caught the sound of the 
word " blood." She hstened with increased 
eagerness, and heard more distinctly that het 
father repeated the word. He opened his eyes, 
and looked at her with surprise, as she leaned 
over the bed, and said, " What do you want, 
Thirza?" She replied that the thought he 



inquired for aometliing ; he lay still for a. while, 
and then, as if roused from deep reflection, said, 
" Teil me. Thirza, is there not in the book of 
the Christians, somelbing about the blood 
which cleanses from sin ?" Surprised at the 
question, she repUed, " You probably 
the verae, ' The blood of Jesua Christ his S< 
cleanses us from all sin.'" (1 John i. 7.) 

" Yes, that is it, 1 think." 

" I learnt these words in a prayer while 
was at school," replied Thirza, "and iht 
recurred to me very vividly, at the time I 
so uneasy on account of my ains, and proved 
a great comfort to me. But may 1 ask, dear 
father, how you became acquainted with these 

" My dear child, do aot speak to m 
it ; you do not know how it affects me. 

"May I not know from whom yon heard 
them; you have never read any ChriatJaA, 
book, have yoaf" 

Her father was silent. After a pause, as if 
aroused from a severe internal conflict, against 
which he had in vain stru^led, he exclaimed. 
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" I cannut conceal it any longer. 1 will lell 
you, ThirzB, on conditioD that you never allude 
to the subject ; it has never yet passed my 
lips, and I intended to carry the secret vfith 
me to the grave. I heard these words from 
the lips of your dying mother — they were her 
last words." 

This avowal was a gi-eat effort to Etiezer, 
and, overcome by the feelings which har- 
rowed his sod, he ^ank back upon the 
pillow, and covered his face with his hand* 
to conceal his tears ; but loud sobs and 
broken exclamatioiis betrayed hie internal 
anguish. Thirza was no less affected. She 
could scarcely beheve that she had heard 
aright, so surprised, nay confounded, was she 
bv this communication. Were these indeed 
the last words of her beloved mother .' Had 
she passed into the presence of God, trust- 
ing in the blood of the eternal covenant ! 
How gladly would Thirza Lave heard more — 
how greatly did she long to ask for further par- 
ticulars ; but ber &tlier was so deeply moved 
she durst not veoture. An impenetrable vnil 
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still hung over this expression of her dying 1 
mother j yet she thought she could disce 
it a revelation of the grace of God, whose 
ways are secret, and who leadeth the blind by a 
way they know not ; and a ray of joyful hope 
that her mother had obtained an interest in 
the blood of Christ, shone into her heart. 
She threw herself in silent adoration before 
the Lord, and gave free vent to her tears— ^ ■■ 
tears of gratitude for the wonderful riches of J 
his mercy. 

Eliezer. completely exhausted, had fallen into 
a deep sleep, and she availed herself of the 
opportunity to inform her friends at the Par- 
sonage of the welcome intelligence. As she 
became more collected, Thirzarememhered that 
her father had been alone with her mother 
daring her last hours ; that he had kept every 
one, as well as herself, from her dying parent ; 
and had manifested an excitement which even 
at that time surprised her. She also recollected 
that he had never shewn so much unkindneaa 
and bitterness agonal everything, however 
remotely connected with Christians, and the 
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Chriatisn faith, as since that period j and she 
coneequently inferred that it was connected 
with something that had transpired at her 
mother's death-bed. 

Hia late conversations with his daughter 
greatly retarded Ehezer'a recovery. His con- 
valeicence was in fact so slow, and hia nervoae 
irritabUity so great, that Thirza carefully 
HToided every subject which might excite his 
wind, and never alluded to what had passed. 
He however often allowed her to read to him, 
so that hy degrees she went through the greater 
part of the Gospel of St. John. On one occa- 
sion, seeing a letter in her hand, he asted her 
from whom it was i and on her replying that 
it came from her friend Maria, he bade her read 
it aloud. She did so, and this led to some con- 
versation respecting this excellent young woman 
and her husband. EEezer seemed much pleased 
with what he heard, and from this time Thirza 
no longer concealed from him her daily coiTes- 
pondence, or her visits to the Parsonage ; nay, 
even when she wished to go to church, she 
unhesitatingly asked his permission ; and 



ve, he never ■ 
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though he was silent and gravi 
^posed her doing so. 
A considerable time thus passed in the still- 
ness of the sick chamber. Both father and 
daughter were glad that the physician interdict- 
ed the admission of visitors ; and as they had no 
relatives in the immediate neighbourhood, they 
^^^ remained undiBlurbed. As soon as the warm 
^^L weather set in, the physician urged his patient 
^^H to go to his country seat, which was only a 
^^H few miles from town, as he thought that 
^^H the change of air and scene would fully recruit 
^^H him. On a dne spring morning, Thirza and 
^^* her father accordingly set out. Their road 
lay throQgh the village we have so often spoken 
of, and, in the joy of the moment, Thirza 
pointed out to her father the little church and 
parsonage peeping out among the trees ; but 
he seemed displeased and turned hastily away. 
Indeed, for some days, Thirza hadb-'en quite at 
a loss to understand the state of liis mind. 
I He was much more reserved, and when the 

^^H conversation seemed in any way to lead to I 
^^H that which wat nearest and ilearest to H 
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Tbirxft, he broke off abruptly, and on one 
occaaion, in reply to her ijueation whether 
she should read aloud, he had answered 
" No." so coldly and aliarply, that ahe did 
not venture to repeat the queslion. Her 
artless and unsophisticated mind could form 
uo conception of the conflict in which the 
feeJinga of her father were tossed to and fro. 
In proportion aa his recovery advanced, and 
his mental powers regained their energy, the 
tenderness of feeling which had been the re- 
sult of bodily weakness disappeared, and the 
clear calm judgment which eminently dis- 
tinguished him as a man of business, return- 
ed. The obdurate pertinacity with which 
be had publicly adhered to the traditions 
of Judaism, in opposition to the false 
enlightenment which had become jirevalent 
among his people, and which was breaking 
down all the barriers of Rabbinical tradition, 
and of the law of Moses, was again aroused ; 
and be was filled with horror at the appalling 
fact that his dangbter had become a Christian, 
and that even he himself, at tlic close of 
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Ub daye, was on the point of being convinced 
af the truth of the Chriatian religi 
SeaionB of mentftl distress and doaht arose, 
in which he struggled with suppressed 
acrimony against the power which truth 
had gained over liim ; he gnashed against the 
fetters in which he felt himself bound, and 
kicked in vain against the pricks, which im- 
paUed him towards the crucified Saviour, 
whom he had so often blasphemed. The clear 
fulfilment of prophecy forcibly operated to 
oonvince his understanding ; yet the most 
effective impulse was given by the living 
^^m proof of the power of the Gospel manifested 
^^B in the conduct of his own daughter. 
^^H Against this, all hia doubts availed nothing; 
^^M for the change which had taken place in her, 
^^B was too obvious to be mistaken. One thing 
^^H only he could not comprehend, namely, 
^^U the prostration of her soul, and her unfeigned 
^^H poverty of spirit, when she apoke of her' 
^^1 sin*, and confessed herself a sinner. Pba>' 
^^H riskical «elf- righteousness powerfully stniggi 
^^H against this; for he was an upright 
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benevolent man, full of good works. Tlius 
nature coutended with grace, and the more 
dearly he perceived that the fortress of his 
Jndaiam, which he had believed to he impreg- 
nable, was shaken to ita very foundation, the 
more desperate did his resistance to the truth 
become. 

In this frame of mind he arrived at his 
country seat. He passed a very disturbed and 
Bleepless night ; for his thoughts were hke the 
troubled sea, when it cannot reat. Among the 
many distracting thoughts which crowded upon 
him, a passage which Thirza had once read 
haunted him incessantly, and led to a train of 
disquieting reflections. It was the prophecy in 
Zechariah xi. 10; "They shall look on me 
whom they have pierced." Sometimes he 
vividly represented to himself the leading 
features of the crucifixion, and fancied himself 
in Golgotha, at the foot of the cross ; then 
the recollection of his hatred to Christ, and 
the imprecations which he had uttered against 
Him, flashed upon his mind. His situation was 
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miBcrable, Id whatever point of view 
garded it. The judgment which the world] 
would pass upou his daughter : the future poii- > 
tion in which, as b. Jew, he must henceforth I 
stand towards her ; the possibility of himself * 
becoming a Christian : the sneers and 
of men : these and similar thoughts combined 
to swell the storm that raged within. Then too 
he thought of his wife, and of her last words. 
He was bewildered; and in the excitement of 
his irritation, he cursed himself and his weak 
indulgence in allowing his daughter again to ap- 
pear before him, and even to speak to hira of 
I the Nazarene. Towards morning he fell into a 
disturbed, unrefreshing sleep, and his dreams 
reflected the image of his waking thoughts. 
When he awoke, the sun was shining bright-. ' 
ly and cheerfully into his chamber, but ii 
heart there was no gladning sunshine, 
fancied he heard his daughter in the adjoin- 
ing apartment, and on listening, the low n 
mur of prayer fell upon his ear. He rose ' 
hastily; threw on his dressing gown, and 



hurried into the room. It wua even as he 
thought ; Thiraa waa on her knees in prayer. 
She had risen in a cheerful frame of mind, 
and the bright glorious spring morning height- 
ened her jojoua feelings. She had gone softly 
into her father's chamber, and finding him 
asleep had returned info the anti-room to read 
the Scriptures. Here in the enjoyment of love 
and peace, and in the strong confidence of 
faith, she had sunk upon her knees before the 
Lord, and implored him to open her father's 
heart to the reception of the truth. Moat 
unespectedly he came in as we have seen, 
and found Thirza at her devotions. Surprised 
and half ashamed, she sprang np, and oficring 
him the morning salutation of filial affection, 
led him to the sofa. She at once observed 
the cloud that overshadowed his brow, and 
gladly would she have imparted to her belov- 
ed parent a portion of the holy joy which 
filled her heart. They approached the table. 
on which lay an open Bible ; he seized it. 
and the words which had been so much 
upon his mind daring the night, met his 




eye : '• They Hhall look on me whom 

have pierced." He started ; and Thirza. not' 

suspecting what was passing- within, embraced 
him, and laying her hand upon the book, which 
he still held open, looked at him confidinglyj 
and said, "Dear father, yon believe ii 
who was crucifiedj do you not ?" The quf 
tion was premature and untimed. 
instant a dreadful explosion of his highly 
excited mind followed. He tore himself from 
the arms of his daughter, pushed her violently 
aside, and tearing the leaf out uf the BibW 
flung the Sacred Volume into a comer (rf' 
the room. He trembled from head to foot 
from the violence of his passions, and fixed 
on Thirza a look of hatred that penetrated her 
inmost soul. After a fearful pause, he exclaim- 
ed, "Cursed be the name" — but his voice 
fjuled him, he could not proceed, and with the 
unfinished curse against the Holy One of God 
upon hia lips, he fell to the ground, as if struck 
by the lightning of his just vengeance. The 
vehemence of hia feelings were too much 
his already excited nerves; and without an] 
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sign of consciousness or life, he lay stretched 
upon the floor. Thiraa stood petrified. A 
sudden tliunder cloud had darkened her fair 
morning' of hope, and shrouded her opening 
joya in impenetrable gloom. When her father 
fell senseless at her feet, she nttered a piercing 
shriek ; and in vain struggling with her feel- 
ings, she threw herself over him ; accused 
herself of being his murderess, and bitterly 
reproached herself for her indiscretion, which 
had led to this fatal result. 

The domestics, attracted by the screams of 
Thirza, hurried to the spot, and were laying 
Eliczer on his bed, when the physician provi- 
dentially arrived, having come at that early 
hour to ascertain how hia patient had borne 
the journey the previous day. After a painfiil 
suspense, he informed Thirza that her father had 
merely been in a deep swoon, brought on by 
highly excited passion, and that the complete 
exhaustion consequent upon it, was gradually 
yielding to a calm slumber. He advised her 
to remain in close attendance, and ordered the 
strictest quiet to he observed. 

Thirza sat down in silence by her fQ.ttwx'% 






f—zr 
bed. Her thougbta were busy with the pi 
ahe could not realize it; it seemed toLer like 
fearful, evil dream. The assurance that life 
remained stilled the poignancyof her grief ; for 
she waa harrowed with the apprehension that 
her father had beeu summoned to the bar of 
God's justice, with that tremendous curse upon 
hia lip«, and that she waa the cause of his awful 
deatli. With tears of anguish she turned to 
the Lord with the inquiry : " Wherefore, Lord ? 
wherefore? Is this the path thou hast ordained 
for me ?" Gradually she became more calm and 
composed ; hut the state of her father's mind 
was inexplicable, and lay as a heavy burden 
upon her heart. She pondered the anxious 
question of the wowen, " Who shall roll us away 

tthe stone from the door of the sepulchre,' 
(Mark xvi. 3 ;) and a gleam of hope shone 
into her breast, and ehe thought, "Who 
whether this atone also may not be rolled away 
before I am aware of it." 
Thtii ahe sat in silent meditation for 
lioufB Her tearful eye frequently rested upas 
her father with ansiouB love. His slumbeni 
^mduftlly became more unquiet. He aeemed 



awake, — his lips moved, — Thirza bent over hiuj , 
hoping to catch a. sound. With joy she heard 
lum whisper faintly, " God — my ains — Mes- 
siah. " He sighed deeply, and said more 
audibly, "Ah! I cannot hope to find grace I 
it IB too late— too late!" These words laid 
open the secret recesses of his heart. Thirui 
thanked the Lord, and felt assured that be 
would yet lead forth judgment nnto lictory. 

Eliezer awoke, languid indeed, hut yet 
refreshed. Thirza emiled upon him, and gently 
kissing his band, said, " Thanks he to God fur 
his great mercy." 

"Mercy .' Ah ! Thirza, there is no mercy 
for me!" "Hush! Hush! dear father, do 
not speak now ; your good doctor says you 
must be perfectly quiet, so do not speak just 

He was silent for awhile } took the medicine 

which she gave him, but seemed restless and 
discomposed ; his eye was intently fixed upon 
her, or turned upwards with aD expression of 
anguish and despair. Suddenly he broke forth 
into the awful crv, " I am lost ! I am lost !" 
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" O say not bq. my father ; tbink of thd 4 
never fiuling mercy of the God of Israel," 

" What! can there still be mercy for me !*^ 
he exclaimed, in extreme anguish of squI. 

Thirza waa alarmed at bis great excite>f 
ment ; for ahe dreaded the consequences i 
his present nervous and debilitated state; andl 
thankful as she was to hear him ask th« * 
question, she yet entreated him to be silent; 
but he regarded her not, and with increased 
vehemence reiterated the inquiry, "Is there i 
still mercy for rae ? Thirza calmly spoke oCjl 
Him who came to bring' salvation; of tbcl 
Lamb of God that taketh away the sin of the | 
world, "O my father!" she exclaimed, 
" if you believed on Him you would be happy,' 

" Speak not of it," he cried, wringing his J 
hands in despair. "I have cursed and blaa- | 
phemed him, he will never accept me." 

Thirza told him of the Saviour's prayer for f 
his murderers, while hanging i 
" Father, forgive them, for they know not wh«t J 
they do:" (Luke xziii. 34.) She related to | 
him the historv of Saul of Tanue, the bla»- i 
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phemerand persecntorof the sainta, (Acta ix.) i 
and entreated him to be of good courage, 
and with blind fiartimeuB to cry, "Jesus, 
thou son of David, have mercy on me:" 
(Mark x. 48.) Her father turned awav from 
her. She prayed in silence for him ; she 
could neither explain nor reahse the sudden 
change, nor did she dwelt upon it ; but with an 
agitated heart, she rejoiced in the work of 
the Lord, and called to mmd the stone at the 
door of the sepulchre. Was the scene which 
had just taken place, like the earthquake which 
had rent the rocks .? Had the angel of the Lord 
descended, and rolled away the stone ? Was 
the deep conviction of sin, of which he had never 
before given the slightest indication, the faint 
sounds of the footsteps of the Prince of Life, 
approaching this grave of ein and death ? and 
was she also to hear the life-giving word, "Laza- 
rus, come forth :" (John xi. 43.) Her prayer- 
ful meditations were suddenly broken by the 
voice of her father, who with uplifted hands 
cried out, "Jesus, thou son of David, have mercy 



8H TBIBZA. 

on me." Thirza sank npon her kneea in grate" 
fill adoration, and minglei) her aoog of praiaa 
with her father's cry for mercy. Ther 
joy in heaven over a sinner that repented! 
He had been toet, and was fonnd by the Savionf 
of Binnere. 

The middle wall of partition was now broke 
down : iE^iezer was a humbled, penitent sii 
ner, pleading for mercy, and seeking' recoi 
raliattoD in the blood of the eternal corenant 
tliongh his faith was at first but as a grain c 
nmstard seed. Thirza testified to him, as h 
as she was able, of the Gospel of the grace ( 
God, brought to light by him who was made 
curse for ue, that he might redeem us from tW 
curse of the law." (Gal. iii. 13.) 

Early the following morning, a can 
stopped at the door of the Parsonagis, 
letter was delivered to Maria : she recognised' 
the hand writing of her friend, and on hastilj'< 
opening it, read with astonishment the follow* 
ing UoeB. 

" Unite with me in pnusing the mysterii 
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waya of God ! My father earnCBtly deeirea 
to see yonr hnehand, and sends the carriage 
to fetch him. Come with him, I intreat you, 
without delay. My heart yearns for my faithful 
firiend, that we may rejoice together in the 
wonders of redeeming grace." 

The worthy clergyman and his wife were 
soon seated in the carriage, and had scarcely 
recovered from their first surprise, and prayer- 
fully sought direction in this unexpected inter- 
view, when they arrived at the door, and 
were welcomei by Thirza. She told them in 
a few words the remarkable events of the pre- 
ceding day : said that her father had become 
more composed towards evening, hut was 
BtiU in great anxiety about his acceptance with 
God. She added that very early in the 
morning, he had surprised her with the inquiry, 

whether she thought that Mr. would come 

if he were sent for, as he greatly deaired to aee 

With a thankfiil heart Thirza hastened to 
introduce him to her father. Eliezer waa 
deeply moved as the clergyman approached 
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the bed. Thirza retired, and -they had 4^| 
long and searclimg converBation, in which th^^f 



leading doctrines of the Gospel were pro. 
minenlly and savingly brought forward. The 
faithfal minister of the cross was endued with 
wisdom from on high ; the Lord was present to 
acknowledge his own work, and bestowed an 
especial blessing upon the prayer with which 
this first interview concladed. At parting, 
Eliezer cordially thanked bis new friend, and 
entreated him frequently to renew his visits. 

The aged Israelite had to pass through a 
long and severe ordeal ; but in the sequel, after 
a protracted night of doubt and dreariness, the 
sun of righteousness arose with healing or 
winga, and he obtained the joy of believing, 
the consolation of pardoned sin. The almost 
daily visits of the worthy pastor and his wife, 
to this little Bethany, were soon devoted to a 
regular study of the word of God, in which 
the clergyman instructed not only Eli 
also his daughter, in that truth which maketh 
wise unto salvation. They were mightily built) 
up in faith : and this new method of searching/ 
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the Scriptures, and of studying the Old Testa- 
ment by the light of the New, afibrded Eliezer 
an enjoyment and dearneaa of evidence hither- 

Ab his recovery daily proceeded, Thirza ei- 
perienced increasing dehght in her father's 
society. He had been in a two-fold sense re- 
stortd toherfromthe dead, and the bond wliich 
now cemented their hearts, emanating from 
their union to Christ, assumed a high and 
holy character. 

Frequently, after they had joined in mutual 
prayer, or were holding confidential inter- 
course, as they walked together, their conver- 
sation wonld turn to the lamented object of 
their affection. On one occasion Eliezer gave 
Thirza a detailed account of the circumstunces 
attending her dying moments. He said 
that during the last night of her sojourn here, 
her mother, in the delirium of fever, had spoken 
of spots and stains upon her hand and clothes ; 
then suddenly breaking off, had exclaimed that 
Thirza had come frora school, and repeated the 
verse: "The blood of Jesna Christ, his Son. 
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cleEinseB from all sin " (1 John i. 7). 
further told his daughter of the great d 
this had occaRioned him, e^peciall}' as his wife 
repeated the words over and over again, very 
loud and distinctly, which induced him to de- 
sire her attendants and friends to quit the , 
room, when he offered up, in a loud tone, the 
Jewish prayers for a dying person. His wife | 
in the meanwhile fell into a deep slumber, which 
lasted a considerable time ; hut just before her 
death, she opened her eyes, and gazing intently 
ipon him, said, with emphasis, " The blood of I 
Fesua Christ, His Son, cleanses us from all ' 
lin," and with these words she expired. 

Truly God'a ways are not as our ways, 

and if we patiently abide his will, we BboU 

have cause to acknowledge, " He doeth all 

1 things well." Thus, what for many months 

' had been the cause of deep anguish to the 

j heart of Eliezer, was now an additional ■ 

theme of gratitude and praise. He felt, in H 

I common with ThJrza, a pleasing consolation in H 

^^H recognising, in this dying declaration, a hidden . ^M 

^^^1 work of grace, which caused a seed of the word H 
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of God, bronght by the yoang child from 
■chool, to be conveyed to the heart of the 
mother, and after there germiBating in secret, 
for a series of years, to manifest its fruits on her 
death- bed. 

Thna many weeks glided peacefally on. The 
health of Eliezer was re-established, and he 
was considered capable of resuming his busi- 
ness ; but before doing so, he resolved on hit 
return to town to make a public confession of 
his faith in Christ. 

We are now, at the conclusion of our narra- 
tive, once more led to the little church, under 
circumstances of peculiar interest, the admission 
into the congregation of Christ's flock of the 
aged laraeUte and his daughter, The chnrch 
was crowded to overflowing. The clergyman 
again preached on the memorable words, 
■' His blood be on us, and on our children ;" 
which Thirza now, as well as her father, was 
enabled to receive as the words of blessing and 
peace. EUiezer and his daughter knelt at the 
font, and after making a confession of their 
faith, were baptized in the presence of the 
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Gon^gation, in the name of the Father, 

of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost, 
father was named John, and the danghh 
Maria. Tliey returned home full of joy in 
the Holy Spirit, and of g-ratitude to 
Hira " who had delivered them from the 
bondage of corruption into the glorious 
liberty of the children of God." (Rom, viii. 
21.) By the g^ace of God they continue to 
- walk in humility and faith ; lively witneasea 
of the power of the cross ; and their glory 
and boast is : "I am crucified with Christ : 
nevertheleaB I live ; yet not I hut Christ 
liveth in me, and the life which 1 now live 
in the flesh, I live by the feith of the Bon ofe 
God, who loved me and gave himself fii^i 
me." {Gal. ii. 20.) .; 



Christian Reader, — In the above little nar- 
rative you have an instance of the varioua and 
wonderful ways in which God brings his chil- 
dren out of the darkness and corruption of their 
natural stale, into the clear light of the Gosj 
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And it IB also an instance of the severe conflict 
which the children of Israel have to endure, 
before they can acknowledge Christ as their 
Messiah and King. In the first, all are con- 
cerned, both Jew and Gentile ; for God hath 
concluded all under sin. All are by nature 
amenable to the curse of the law, and stand in 
need of the same regenerating influence of 
God'a holy Spirit ; and of the same atoning 
blood to cleanse and deliver them from the 
gniltand powerof sin. Put therefore the home 
question to thyself, dear Reader ; Have I been 
delivered from the curse of the law, and, by 
grace, been made u partaker of the salvation 
which ia in Christ ? 

If, by the mercy of God, thou hast been 
brought, as a humble penitent, to " flee for 
refuge to the Saviour of sinners," thou wilt 
know something of the love and peace of God 
in Christ ; and thou will know something also 
of the daily warfare of Christ's soldiers and 
servants, against the world, the flesh, and the 
devil. But, Christian beUever, great as may 
have been thy ilifficulties and trials in appre- 



bending JesQS ae tliy Saviour, they cannot 1 

compared with those which thy elder brothfl 
Israel haa to endure in seeing, in the despisi 
and crucified Jeeus of Nazareth, that ]\ 
whose name was declared by the prophC) 
" Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty Giod, 1 
Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace 
(Is. is.. 6, 7 :) "whose goings forth have b 
from of old. from everlusting " (Micah v. 2] 
"and whose dominion shall not pass away, 
and hia kingdom that which shall not be d 
stroyed" (Dan. vii. 14.) Think too of Aw 
stumbling-blocks which the professed foUowen 
of the Lord Jesus have cast in the way * 
Israel's conversion, by their lukewaminew 
inconsistency, irreligion, yea, atheism : 
idolatry. Ponder these things: examine thino 
own heart, and say, as in the presence of God, 
how far thou hast been guilty in confirming the 
children of Israel in their rejection of the 
Messiah. If, on the contrary, thou wast, like 
ITiirza, to shew forth the power of the Gospel 
in thy daily walk and conversation, in thipj 
patieikce, hnmihty, gentlen 
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perseverance in well doing i how knomest thou, 
but that, like Tbiraa's, the silent eloquence of 
thy example might prevail to the puUicg down 
of the strongholds of sin, and magnifying the 
grace of God in Christ Jceub ? 

Art thou a son or a daughter of Abraham, 
atill waiting for the consolation of Israel. 
Search the Scriptures diligently. Mark well 
the time and the circumstances of the Messiah's 
promised Advent; and learn, in the present 
state of the Jewish nation, without a king, 
without a priest, and without a sacrifice (Uos. 
iii. 4), that Shiloh has already come, (Gen. 
xlix. 10) ; that Messiah has been cut off, hut 
not for himself ; and that, after he ascended up 
on high, and led captivity captive (Ps. Ixviii. 
18), the daily sacrifice and oblation ceased, 
(Dan. is. 26, 27). Meditate on these words, 
■poken by the prophets of old : seek for the 
teaching of the Spirit after tbe esample of 
David, and beheve with the faith of thy father 
Abraham ; and whilst thou art taught that 
Christ ought first to have suffered, and then 
enter into his glory, may the Lord pour out 
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his Spirit upon thee, and lead thee to that foua^ 
taia opened to the house of David, and to ths 

inhabitants of Jerusalem, for sin and uncleanJ 
ness. (Zech. xiii. 1 ) 

Or perhaps, dear Reader, thou art stil^ 
groaBing under the bondage of comiptioa,, 
and knoweat not the life-giving power of the 
Gospel. Reiaember that " except a ma 
bora again he cannot see the kingdom oi 
God." (John iii. 3.) Repent, therefore, and bQ 
converted — that thy sins may be blotted outi 
Listen to the Saviour's gracious in vitality 
while thou hast the power, " Come unto me,, 
all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I 
will give you rest ;"* and though thy sina be 
many and grievous, go in the strength of that 
promise, "Him that cometh to me I will in' 
no wiee cast out." (John vi. 37.) For there 
is no difference between the Jew and the-' 
Greek ; for the same Lord over all, is 
unto all that call upon him. "For whosoevW 
shall call on the name of the Lord, shall be 
saved." (Acts ii. 21.) 

e, in conclusion, exhort all, i 



tbey are admonialied, by the mdancboly {aU of 
fsrael, irom continaing in tlie eame uabdief, 
to unite also in earnest prayer, that God wffl 
speedily destroy the face of the covering caat 
over all people, and the vail thai is spread oxer 
all nations. (Is. xxv. 7.) 

Israe], as a nation, fell through onbeUef. 
Yet, praised be God, there has ever been « 
remnant according to the election of grace, 
even to the present time. BllDdna^s ia indeed 
happened nnto Israel, but only in par/, and 
that only until the folness of the Gentilet be 
come in, (Rom. xi. 25.) " Then shall Israel be 
restored with an everlasting righteoueneM, and 
the Lord will make them an eternal excellency. 
a joy of many generations." (It. Ix. 15.) 
'■ For if the casting away of them be the 
reconciling of the world, what shall the receiv- 
ing of them be but life iiom the dead.'" 
(Rom. xi. 15.) 

The glorious timee of Israel's restoration 
spoken of by the Prophets, are hastening on. 
The dawn has already come. The I^ord bath 
begun to i>our upon the house of David, and 
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the inhabitantB of Jerusaleu, the spirit of'l 
grace and Bupplication, And many have, by f 
fiuth, looked upon him whom they pierced and 1 
mourned, and have been made partakers with ] 
the Gentiles in the unsearchable riches 
ChriBt. (Ep. ill. 8.) 

Pray then for the peace of JeruEalem. "They ' 
shall prosper that love thee." (Pa. cxiii. 6.) J 
"Blessed is he that hlesaeth thee." {Num.T 
xaiv. 9.) "Ye that make mention of 1 
Lord, keep not eilence, and give him c 
till he ertahlish, and till he make Jerusalem #V 
praise in the earth." (Is. Ixii. 6, 7.) 
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CIENT; APOSTOLICAL: PURE. A Sermon 

preached an Snadny, Nov 38, 1841, for the Win- 
cheeler Diocesan Church Buildine Society. By tbs 
Rev. ROBERT EDEN,M.A.,MiniaterofSt.Mai7'B 
Chapel, Lambeth; and late Fellow of Corpus Christi 
College, Oiford. Secoud Edition. Svo. Price is. 

A KEY to the Difficulties, Philolagicul and Hietorioil, 
of the First Book of SCHILLER'S THIRTY 
YEARS' WAR (adapted to any edition) ; forming 
a Guide to German construing, for the use of Enf- 
lieh Sludeuia. By A. BERNAYS, Phil. Doc, Pro- 
fesBor of (he German Language and Lileratun, I 
King's College, London. ISmo. la, r' " 

The FRUITS of FAITH ; or the Power of ReligH 
eumplified in the life of Barbara — 
Second Edition. 9d. stiff covers j 



A Short ACCOUNT of the DEATH of THOMAS^ 
PICKARD, late a achoUr in Wheler Chapel SutidaT 1 
School. Bytbe Rev. J. GARWOOD, M.A., Mioiii. 1 
terof the CbapeL 3rd Edition, with cuta, ' 

drcniatlon Df thii wnmiDi In jouthful SihhBlb-bciakeri wUl be 
productito gf a vury whoietame effect upon childmn, |»reu», 
■nd (BBcliEM."— aiiMrfajr ScluMl Wng./or Jutp. 



APPLES of GOLD, selected from the Praeticftl WarW 
of ARCHBISHOP LEIGHTON. fld., 
lettered, li. 



Bi DR. F. W. KRUMMACHER, 

Author of " Elijah the Tishbite." 

RELICS of ELIJAH the TISHBITE; being i 

Selection of Ihe moat striking PaasageB omitted it 

the E:iiatiTig Version. Tranalated from tha Original 

Work. ISino. cloth lettered, 9i. 6d. 

SOLOMON and SHULAMITE. IBmo. 3b. fld. 



The INFANT SAVIOUR. The RANSOMED OF 

THE LORD, The FLYING ROLL. ISroo. 

cloth lettered, la. 6d. 
The TEMPTATION of CHRIST in the WILDER. 

NESS. A New Edition. lEmo. cloth lettered, 

la. 6d. 



6d. each in stiff coven, or cloth lettered, li. 
The BEHEADING of JOHN the BAPTIST. 
The HOLY GHOST and HIS LIVING TEMPLES. 
ISSACHAR. 

WHO IS HE THAT CONDEMNETH? 
The TRUE CHURCH. 
BROTHERLY UNION. 



JACOB WRESTLING with the ANGEL. By the 
Re>. G. D. KRUMMACHER. ismo. cloth lit- 
tered, 9b. fid. 

The ABUSE of the DOCTRINE of FREE GRACE. 
By U>e Rev. E. W. KRUMMACHER, Prencher in 
the Reformed Chnrch at Lnnganbcrg. fid. ; or 
oloth lettered, le. 
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THlRZAj or The kUraciive Power of (be Crosa, 
From the German, by ELIZABETH MARIA 
LLOYD, anthor of " EjierciseB in the Gospel Nsr- 
ralivo of tbe Life of our Lord," &c. ismo. oloth 
lettered. 

WE ARE SEVEN; nr the Little Moumor Com. 
forted. By ELIZABETH MARIA LLOYD. 
ISmo. Stiff covers, 6d. ; clotb lettered, IE. 



The APOLOGY of the CHURCH of ENGLAND, 
and au £piBtlB to Seignior Scipio on the Council 
of Trent. By the Reverend Father in God JOHN 
JEWELL, D.D., Bishop of Salisbury. samo. 
cloth, 2b. 

Just published, svo., priee Is. 
The TWOFOLD COVENANT of the LAW and the 
GOSPEL ; or, the Inberilance of the Gentile, and ' 
the Liberty of the Jew, in Christ. By G. 
PIER1T2. 

The DUTY of RESTITUTION. LOT and 
WIFE The RICH MAN. CHRISTIAN 
COMPOSURE. By the Rev. E. STRAUSflL 

D.D., of Berlin. Traimlated from the German b 
MissStae. lemo. cloth lettered, is 6H, 
'■ Tbe Aulhornf IHrH p'REtici' Ulwwuk^ l> .me ol tt 



IF Lqrd lean Chrint in slncri 



FAITH and PRACTICE; SennonB, Bj the Rev. S. 
GOMPERTZ, B.A.,MiDi8tBr of Chalford Episcopal 
Cliapel. Gloiirestcreliire. I2ni(i. cloth lettered, 7s. 

D'^D tmiD, an ENGLISH and HEBREW LEXI- 
CON 1 to which is added a Selection of Proper 
Names occurring in Scripture, and in tlie KnHbioical 
Writings. Royal Octavo. By MICHAEL JO- 
SEPHS, Esq.il, IB. 

\ CONCORDANCE of the Hebrew and CHALDEE 
SCRIPTURES; heingan attempt at a verha! Con- 
neiioQ between tbe OiTgin»l »"^ 'be English Traiiii- 
lation. In one vol. royal Svo. 



An Original HEBREW CHANT (M'p D'Vnn,) as 
Bung hy the Hebrew Children at Eieter Hall, on 
the Anniveraarj of the Society for promoting Chris, 
tianity among the Jews. Noted and arranged hy a 
LADY, is 



The POWER of the POPES ; or an Historical Essay 
on their Temporal Dominion, the AIiuee of their 
Spiritual Anthorily. and tlie Wara they have de- 
clared against Sovereigns; containing very entraor- 
dinarj Documenla of the Roman Conil never before 
publiihed. TranBlatcJ froni llie French. 3 vols, 
Svo., published at £1. Is ; now sold, 2 volt, bonnd 
in 1, Ss. 6d. 



BOTH ONE in CHRIST; or, tlie Middle WaU of 
Partition taken away. By A. M. MYERS, With 
an Introductory Preface hy Chablotte Ei.iia* 
SBTH. Second Editiou. 13mo price Ss. 



SOME of the ERRORS ofMODEKN JUDAISS^ 
conttaslEd with the Word of God. By E. t 
MAN. laroo. cloth 2e. 

PERSON.\I. REFORM. By tha Rev. I 
FACKER, Deacon of St. LeoBaid's Chi 
StmtgarC. 6d. 

The CONFESSIONS of .\DALBERT. By tlie R. 
F, THEREMIN, D.D., Chaplain lo the King O 
Pruasia, ic. Small Bid., cJolh lettered, ■! " ' 



FIVE HUNDRED GOLDEN and SILVER SAY- 
INGS : with FORTY MARKS bj ivhich to know 
e. HAPPY MAN. Reprinted from the Edition 
of 1657. Gilt edges, price Ib. 

The MORNING LIGHT. Price 6il. 

The YOUNG CHRISTIAN'S REASONS for BBi 
LIEVING the BIBLE to be the WORD of GOft 
By the Rev. THOMAS SIMS. M. A., RecU 
of St- Swithiti'H - npon - Kiugagate, WincheBlfl 
Samo. doth. Price ud. 

Alao, by the same Author, 

LETTERSontheSACEED WRITINGS; addre-. 

lo a joung person at school, samo. Price 6d. 



